68                       ENTERTAINING  GANDHI
The whole family was rigged out in boots and other
necessities, certainly, but a large proportion of the
mo$ey was spent with sheer joy, just in giving
presents, most sensible presents, of course, not table-
centres; bath salts, bridge scorers or any of the host
of fancy goods about which people rack their brains
at Christmas, but good, solid, joy-bringing gifts.
There is "romance down our street, and sheer,
rollicking Falsjtaffian humour, and rows, and un-
licensed money-lending, practised by those who
make a living out of the misfortunes of others.
And how can one keep out of the clutches of these
ghouls if a sudden misfortune arises ? Any illness
that is had enough to call in a doctor constitutes a
terrifying crisis in a home near the poverty line.
If the doctor says: " Give nourishments," then
" nourishments " you must give, and one's money
doesn't run to " nourishments." The word means
milk that isn't condensed. It means new-laid eggs.
It means soda-water, butter, fruit. But it must be
managed. And when illness comes the doctor must
be paid, and he costs five shillings a visit sometimes.
Ready cash must come from somewhere, and none
of your neighbours has any ready cash for you. A
pain keeps clutching at your heart whenever you
see the face of the ill child or the husband in pain.
Six hundred per cent, per annum is the rate of
interest charged, but this is not mentioned in so
many words. " Only twopence in the shilling, my
dear, and pay me every Saturday."
This street Mr. Gandhi chose to explore early
one morning in November.   His movements always